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Summary: Hey look I wrote hijack and it isn't complete poop :D 
Prompt: Watching fireworks. Kisses. Nuff said. 


Firework 

The two boys sat in a comfortable silence, simply enjoying each 
other's company, sitting atop the rather beat up car the older of the 
pair drove. There was a dusting of snow on the ground and a slight 
chill to the air. 

Henrik 'Hiccup' Haddock looked around at the scenery around him. The 
moon was glowing exceptionally bright tonight and it perfectly lit up 
the car's surroundings. His fingers itched to paint the beautiful 
sight. Green eyes wandered over to his companion in an effort to 
distract himself, and his breath caught in his throat. 

Sitting next to him, right leg swinging lazily down the side of the 
car was Jackson Overland Frost. Jack, who had brought a smile to his 
freckled face when it seemed he would never smile again, who had 
stuck by his side through thick and thin, and who he had fallen 
stupidly, hopelessly in love with. 

And the way the moonlight outlined his features, his strong jawline, 
sculpted nose, even his too-big ears, was breathtaking. His shocking 
white hair was doing that perfect swoop that only Jack seemed to be 
able to pull off, and his deep cerulean eyes reflected the night sky 
in an array of stars. Hiccup could feel a lump forming in his throat 
and swallowed thickly. 

Jack, sensing the stare, looked over to Hiccup, and found himself 
lost in deep pools of enchanting forest green. He too, had discovered 
his feelings for the freckled male ran deeper than friendship. 

He couldn't tear his eyes away from the sight of his best friend. He 
stared at his soft brunet hair that stuck out a little at the ends. 

At his round nose the younger thought was too big, but Jack insisted 



was just the right size. At his lips that were slightly parted. The 
older male had to suppress and urge to embrace them with his own. And 
at his large, viridian eyes that seemed to hold all the answers in 
the universe. 

Neither noticed that they had been subconsciously bringing their 
faces closer together, so lost in each other's eyes were they, until 
their noses were brushing and their lips just centimetres apart. 
Hiccup suddenly became wary, and moved back slightly, looking down in 
a display of shyness as his freckles disappeared behind an 
interesting shade of red. Their faces were still almost touching 
though, and Jack decided to take a leap of faith. 

"Hey Hie." 

The smaller boy dove back into those unnaturally blue eyes, replying 
with a quiet "Hm?" 

"Happy new year." And before the brunet could respond. Jack closed 
the distance between them. 

It was short, and Hiccup couldn't help feeling a sense of loss when 
the white haired boy pulled away. 

Deep blue gazed into forest green for any sign of disgust, anger or 
rejection, and he made a noise of surprise when Hiccup gripped his 
shirt and connected their lips once more. His eyes slid shut as he 
melted into the kiss, his heart fluttering against his ribcage. Heads 
tilted to deepen the contact, and both boys became light headed as 
their tongues danced. 

It barely registered in the younger teen's mind when fireworks began 
popping in the background and he would have groaned at the clicheness 
of it all had he not been as thoroughly invested in the intoxicating 
feeling of the other's mouth on his. 

Fingers tangled themselves in hair and as the year began two hearts 
beat in tandem and the dazzling display of colour across the sky 
couldn't hold a candle to the light of the two boys in love. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>There . My first attempt at writing a hijack 
thing . <strong> 

**I used all of the adjectives in my vocabulary 
goddammit . * * 

**Review. It feeds my soul.** 


End 
f lie . 



